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HANGING OUT THe BROOM. any interruption to her exclusive enjoyment of it, and she con- 


~t- ; ee 
sequently has sometimes received with black looks the cherished 


friends of the adorable William. She has not always hee: 


able te sympathise with the entertaining mitimacy of a Wapping 


’ 


= Xquisile, cldida HAS consequently Sf mewhat Curtaied the roval 


| society. Tt ts;somewhat singular that just at the time the 


| Queen left his Majesty to enjoy the sweets of temporary single 
| blessedness. his Ministers Likewise thought proper to leave him 
bri the lnreh. ct] 7 he fonnad himself aglon e with Brougham, the 
auly adviser who thought it stil] worth his while to advise the 
reyval mind, and pocket the prublie salary. Under these cir- 


cumistauees he immediately had recourse to the old OX] edient 
of hanging out the droem asa hint to his household friends, 
and as an advertisement to such desperate people about the 
country as might feel disposed to enter upon the speenlatios 

becoming Cabinet Ministers. Unfortunately the aspeet of the 
4room is of that uninviting character, that no one dares to ven- 


- 


ture near the premises, and his Majesty was left fruitless, 


brandisht: x the implement for avery considerable period, The 





! . ’ reyee artyct liag ! Awrr ¢ ror, rl fivga ries nw. r ii! Wy 
hivery body knows that our beloved Wiliiam is horribly hen- | @TSPS PAS Crawn a ver) descriptive caricature of the Monaret’s 
‘ e . 7 . ys , tf 3 ; *) ic ‘iy ; , i ] ame ic ’ ‘ a , ° r 
pecked by the ever blooming Adelaide, and of course on her condition, and he is exhibited ridaing his abode of all the worn 
out utensils that have fora long time occupied it. By the 


} 


lepaiture for the Continent, he instantly began prenarations 
thorough cleanse in his establishment, it will be seen he hus 


for an extensive merrymake. He has consequently taken the 
. : . ; list dda few of the owls and bats of Toryvisim, that bad so 
vastomary measnre of hanging out the Broom,as a hint to. @! turbed a few of t : 
those friends who may wish to pay him a visit uninterrupted by long been nestling in the ehimney corners, and preying rr 
the dear creature, who while she constitutes the monarch’s | the strength of the walls, which have been much impaired acd 
gqomestic biiss. certainly is not always happy to see the friends weakened by pane ag bn Salli te 
of the Sovereign, The fact is, that her Majesty is so thoroughly We however refer our readers to the enricature itself for it. 
wrapt up in the society of her ilicae Beas she eannot bear it must be confessed, Seymour delights in exercising the im- 
Vou [ii W. Molineux, Printer, 13, Rolls Bubldingzs, Fetter Lane, 
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agination of the British public, and with this view confines 
nuch of his genius to the dark and shadowy regions of hiero- 


giyphical mystery. 


THE INTERPRETER. 





The Perpetual Chancellor. 

One of the most amusing instances of coolness we have lately 
met with, is in Lord Brougham’s announcement that, let who 
will resign, he intends sticking to the Cabinet. ‘The reason he 
assigns for this adhesiveness to office is one of the most delicious 


things of the kind we ever heard, and, in fact, by a species of 


pantomimic trick, he tries to convert his love of place into the 
appearauce of a love for his sovereign. We have no doubt 
William the Fourth appreciates the Chahcellor * wot would’nt 
go,” and feels the great benefit of one member of a Cabinet 
sticking in, when he might wish to get rid of the whole of his 
ministers. Joking aside, we ought to be grateful to Brougham 
for having the impudence to maintain his position, since, with 
all his cool desire to grasp at power, he is the only man of the 
whole set who ean command respect for his talent, which, 
perhaps, in a Lord Chancellor, is more essential than principle. 
Poor William the Fourth is treated most cavalierly by the 
crafty Vaux, who, while he palpably and provokingly prescribes 
his power to select his ministers, makes him believe affection 
for him is the motive for the Chancellor’s unbending adherence 


to the woolsack and its perquisites, 


Pathos and the Pastry Cook. 


We are kuown to be such unflinching smashers of twaddle of 
every description, that we are absolutely astonished any one 


can be found bold enough to brave our rnbbish-reducing toma- 


hawk. Even the most obscure animal is not safe from the 
inflictions of our lash, for with a penetrating eye we search out 
the most minute of offenders, and probe the pettiest of pigmies 
with our acute lance of criticism. Our present vengeance is 


against a writer in an insignificant print called The New 
Dispatch, a piracy in the first place, whic hb is a prima facie 
evidence of its paltriness and want of respectability. The 


drivelling scribe who has disgraced himseli on this oceasion, 
has chosen for his theme the refusal of an Oxford parson to 
marry an unbaptised pastry-cook. The twaddle is of that 
excruciating order, that we cannot help inserting it entire, as 
oue way of showing a foo) is generally allowed to be to print 
him :— 


“A license for the marriage of Mr. John Plowman, jun., to Ann, eldest 
daughter of Mr. Tubber, was obtained from the office of Mr. Robert 
Morrell, and notice was sent, in due time, to the Rev. J. H. Newman, 
Fellow ‘of Oriel College, and Vicar of St. Mary’s, that the marriage 
would take place on Tuesday last. Before eight o’clock on that morn- 
ing, the Vicar called upon Mr, ‘Tubber, and thus addressed him:—‘ Has 
your daughter Ann ever been christened? Mr. ‘Tubber replied in the 
negative.—The Vicar then said, ‘1 will not marry her, for she is an out- 
cast ! 

“(The above is copied from The Oxford Herald, and is quite worthy of 
the late encenia. What a ruftian must this vile fellow have been! Talk 
of Catholics and Priests, and the doctrines of damnation, why what are 
these, compared with the denuncialion which we here find hurled against 
the bride?) 

“What an anathema is this! fm outcast! '—Gracious God! that 
such a.wretch could be found, in this enlightened age, among the Pro- 
testant Clergy, in the very seat of learning, in the cradle of religion, 
thus to insult and brutalise over a poor defenceless girl. And is this 
the Church that we are called upon to support? Are these the bigotted 
wretches tbat we are expected to aid? Can our exertions be demanded 
for such intolerance? Is it possible that any reasonable being will 
expect us, afrer this specimen of brutality, ignorance, and insolence,— 
alter this avowal of the very worst portion of Papistical notions—of 
Toquisition Canons,—that we can any longer support such a Church in 
all its cant, bypocrisy, wealth, and intolerance?’ No! We are most 


desirous of ‘lending our utmost endeavours to keep up the Protestant | 


religion, to protect its Clergy, to save to il even its revenues; but when 
we read of such acts, and are aware of their frequency, without their 
being censured by ce Bishops, we cannot but unite with heart and seul 
in the ery— The Church is in danger.” 

We do not wish to vindicate the conduct of this Newman, 
but we really see in his behaviour no sufficient ground for 
talking about Catholic priests, Papistical notions, and Inquisi- 
tion Canons. The frightful stuff relative to “ brutalising ove: 

poor and defenceless girl,’ is worthy The New Dispatch 
style of eloquence. We have no doubt that pastry-cook’s girls 
have peculiar fascinations for penny-a-liner’s, whose finances 
cannot support sentiment in any sphere beyond the shop, «1 
towards any higher object than the goddess of a counter, but 
we really must visit with vengeance these scum of the pres: 
who intrude upon the public their cheap flirtations, by belching 
forth some frightful clap-tray in alow newspaper. We hav 
sufficiently punished Tive New Weekly Dispatch sevibe, and 
trust he will profit accordingly. 


KING AND QUEEN. 


— 


SEPARATION OF THE 





‘his eveut, which has oecasioned so much conversation. 


seems, however, to give the sincerest satisfaction to the tw 
august persons principally concerned, and as that is the case, 
we really think the affair comes nnder the denomination of thase 
matters which are, in the impressive language of his Majesty 
‘jist nothink to nobody.” The most atiectionar 
iss between the illustrious pair, and we have 


himself, 
leters continue to 
had the honor to intercept one from the King to the Que 
which we print as an example of conjugal affection to—as th 
Duke of Gloucester once said—: the whole of the Universe, 
and the rest of England.” 
Hein 
My peAarest Duck, 

I have been very happy since you left, very happy indeed 
There has been a ‘Kie k-up among the Ministers, and Grey lia 
gone ont, but Br It ham won ts He Says he stops out of afte, - 

his. my dearest angel, is GAMMON. Har! Tlow 


tion for me: t 
money you said IT was to be 


has, hitherto, paid me the pocket 
allowed, very regni: uly. The following is an account 6f my 
expences since you left, by whie h you will see [ have kent my 
promise of being very economical! _— 


i, 


The whole of the characters in 7'he Wil/er 
and his Men, SoneTniene of eight sheets, 
published by West, of Wych-street.... O 2 6 
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A bate ta GOIGiOE kkk ccckocsccscesce O 86 O 
GingerbvGad «cscs c assess ene ak eC, ae 
DI oe ocece eke Oe bee ee aaa a es ae 
Same more ChOITiGS .«<ssceccecceosessss OO | @ 
Sonte more gingerbread........c0000-2- OF O G6 
Austins atiee GF GHEE «cs io %ce0u dees eo @ ¥£ 
A new pea-shooter ........cceeeeeeee O O 1] 

5 @ 6 


Peas for ditto 
A new hoopestick......ccseseccssssee O DO FZ 
I have not been able to add up this, but I can’t think I have 
been very extravagant. I much wish you were here to settle 
the rows with the ‘ministry. They make a dreadful fuss in th 
palace every day, blackg iarding one another, in which they 
are all of them quite right at any rate. I see a great deal in 
the papers every day about my intentions and speaking of my 
conferences with this nobleman and that, but the fact is I have 
had no conference, but T have had sacar’ blowings up, and a 
coney letter from Brougham, who sticks ,like a leech to the 
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ministry. I am regularly mithered, and that’s the fact, there- 
fore, my angel, tell me what to be up to. 
Ever my dearest duck, 
Your affectionate husband, 
WILLIAM. 


The above letter is an interesting document, and shows the 
amiable helplessness of the Defender of the Faith in the recent 
rupture of the cabinet. 
the innocent nature of the royal mind, which is better fitted for 
the homely pursuits of naval freaks and youthful sports, than 
for the intricacies of political intrigue op the mysteries of mi- 
nisterial manoeuvring. We fully expect to have the pleasure 
of intercepting a letter from the Queen, and shall certainly 
publish it the very first opportunity. 


ENGLISH MELODIES, No. 49. 


Among the remarkable matters of the present day is the 
cool objection of Lord Brongham to quit the woolsack, a cir- 
cumstance which has placed the King in a delicate position, as 
he does not exactly feel disposed to turn out the Chancellor. 
His dilemma induced him to write for advice to his friend 
Louis Philippe, who is a determined man in these matters, and 
lis recommendation has reached the British sovereign in the 
shape of a melody. We subjoin the poem, as at the present 
crisis it may be an object of interest. The air of “Jf Thad a 
donkey” has been chosen by the French king, probably in 
compliment to his son-in-law :— 

If I bad a Chancellor wot wouldn’t go, 
Do you think I'd suffer it? no, no, no, 
By gentle means at first I'd try, 
Because I hates all cruelty, 

All cruelty. 


If I bad a Chancellor wot wouldn’t go, 

Do you think I'd sufler it? no, no, no, 

But I'd give him bis pay, and ery, ‘* Now go, 
Get out Brougham.”’ 


If all had been like me in fact, 

‘There’d have been no occasion for any act, 

On which the Ministers might have been whacked, 
In the Lords. 


if I had a Chancellor wot wouldn’t go, 

Do you think Id suffer it? no, no, no, 

But I'd give him his pay, and cry “ Gee wo, 
Get out Brougham.” 


BREVITIES. 


‘* Brevity is the soul of wit. ’—Shakepeure. 


The Dog Days. 
i;very body seems astonished that such an insignificant gang. 
as have been chosen, should have come into power as Ministers 
at such a critical period as the present. It should, however, 
be remembered, “ Every dog has his day,’ and what time 
could be better adapted to the succession of Melbourne and 
Co. to power than the dog days. 


Advantages of Deception. 


dter Majesty Queen Adelaide is travelling abroad incog. It 
would be as wellif other royal personages followed her example, 
tor they might possibly be respected much if they were known 
jittle, 


His list of expences is an earnest of | 


LONDON. 115 


The Divested M.P. 


The requisition to Lord Althorp to continue in place, as 
leader of the House of Commons, seems on the part of the 
members like the conduct of the frogs in the fable, who de- 
manded of Jupiter a log of wood for their sovereign. 


Wholesale Loyalty. 


Lord Brougham understated the amount of his loyalty, when 
he gave his reasons for sticking to the woolsack. He retains 
his place not ont of affection for only one sovereign, but as 
many sovereigns as constitute the amount of his yearly income. 


A Right Hit, 


Grey declares Althorp was his right hand. When we con- 
sider the inefficiency of the member alluded to, we should not 
wonder that the Whig government has always shown itself to 
be left handed. 


Choice Ministers. 


It has been said that the King has chosen his. Ministry, but 
where all are rogues from whom he selects, there is no lunger 
any choice in the question, 


A happy Husband. 


The King has been at home ever since Adelaide has been 
away. He seldom stirs out of the castle, and has turned quite 
domestic. He seems in his wife’s absence to be determined to 
appreciate the comforts of his home. 


Good Government, 
The country has never been so well governed as it has been 
during the time that elapsed between the resignation of Grey’s 
cabinet, to the formation of Melbourne’s. 


Not quite ready. 

The ‘Cories do not consider themselves yet iu a situation to 
take ofice. Are they waiting till they are quite mad, for then 
in our opinion is the only time when they can think of returning 
tu power. 


Real Reform. 


The only measure likely to ensure reform has at length been 
resorted to, in the re-formation of the cabinet. 


en ae 


GREEN ROOM BREVITIES. 


Turnour and Tett were the other day having a very lengthy 
conversation on things in general, and launching out their iu- 
discriminate satire against theatrical people with the most 
acrimonious severity. ‘* I understand,” said Tett, “ that Warde 
always makes his children go in front to see him act when he 
** Does he,” responded the slashing 
Turnour, “‘ then it must be when they have been behaving ill, 
and he sends them to see him act by way of a punishment.” 

It is well known, that Mitchell occasionally flares up with a 


plays leading tragedy.” 


gigantic joke on theatrical affairs, and his jewa d’esprit have 
The other 
day he was discussing with Mrs. Orger in the Green-room the 


already obtained for him a most enviable notoriety. 


opening of the new Euglish Opera House, when Mrs. Orger 
observed, that she had not the pleasure of knowing one Mr. 
Morris Barnett, who has appeared by way of a fifteenth rater 
in Wrench’s line. ‘* Morris Barnett,” said Mitchell, “ Yes, 
I know him, and I wonder he does not either morris entirely, 
or that he does not still continue to darn-zt.” 
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THEATRICALS. 

The opening of the English: Opera on Monday, attracted a 
crowded audience to this, which is unquestionably the most 
elegant theatre in England. The taste displayed in its con- 
struction and embellishment it is, however, not at all in our 
line to criticise, as we preside over actors, authors, &c., instead 
of architects and bricklayers. We have nothing to do with the 
talent employed raising piles of brickwork, nor with the 
genius that throws the mortar stoutly into the crevices. We 
have no concern with any other woodwork than such as may be 
met with in the upper story or head of a sot-disant performer. 
We shall. therefore, enter into no description of the house, 
which is chaste and rich beyond any precedent. On Saturday 
last it was opened to the public with a rehearsal of No urjahad, 
a new opera, by a native composer, who, in the circles of Bath, 
enjoys, under the name of Loder, a very considerable portion 
of celebrity. The rehearsal let many into the secrets behind 
the curtain, and gave some of the public an opportunity of 
discovering that the beautiful creatures one ocensionally admires 
on the stage, are sometimes very ordinary beings in shabby 
petticoats and dirty Dunstables. Princesses were to be seen in 
very common place muslin, and the male grandees were to be 
ooserved strutting about in humble highlows, or in the osten- 
tatious extravagance of fifteen shilling Wellingtons. The super- 
numeraries presented a magnificent batch of histrionie filth, 
and convinced the astounded spectators that knights and nobles 
on the stage, are selected generally from ticket porters, waiters 
ont of luck, runaway apprentices, with here and there verhaps 
a stage-struck pickpocket. We observed a rascally group of 
ragamuffins with exceeding pleasure, and remarked the 
superiority of some of them to the aspiring 'Tett, whose tremen- 
dous intellect and seedy surtout are equally characteristic of 
the patent house bann er-bearer. The theatre commenced its 
season on Monday to a crammed audience, who hailed with 
rapture every thing that was done, and seemed cordially to 
coogratulate the enterprising Mr. Arnold on being once mere in 
a theatre of his own, where he will have scope for the exercise 
of his spirit and great ability for management. The opening 
address, written by Mr. Se rle, was appropriate and excellent. 
All the pieces went well, and we congratulate the proprietor 
the that has marked his embarkation in the new 

English Opera House. 

Sheridan Knowles is playing at the Victoria previous to his 

departure for America, where he will probs ibly make a rapid 
fortune, and which will hereafter be the place in which he will 
continue to develop his genius. England has lost him, and it 
serves her nght for giving him so little profitable encourage- 
ment. He been cheered on the stage, praised in the 
reviews, lauded in private society, and lionized every where, 
but he has seldom been liberally paid, and never patronized at 
his benefit. We dare say people i in this country will begin to 
miss him when he is gone, but we think he does quite right to 
go from a place where poverty is synonymous with genius, 

The Opera House has been an interesting scene of executions. 
arrests, and distresses, during the last three weeks. 
have been striking, while musicians have been declining to 
strike up, bailiffs have been attempting to get the entré behind 
the scenes by means of white neckcloths and new kids, in the 
hope of nabbing the enterprising lessee, as Laporte is still 
facetionsly termed in all the newspapers. Selby, Franks, and 
Radford, have been encasing their carcases in such costume as 
they madly nope may make them pass into the pit as gentle- 
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men, and they brandish scented handkerchiefs with an air that | 
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(however cunning the attempt) still strongly savours of the 
sponging house. Laporte, with his usual tact, found his way 
to Calais, which the bailiffs discovered, to their utter horror, 
is not in Middlesex, and they were consequently baffled to an 
extent truly harrowing. Since then, the active lessee has been 
taking his chop at Dubourg’s in the "Hay market, and from some 
remote corner of the metropolis he is endeavouring to effect a 
truce with the bailiifs, in the shape of an arrangement with his 
creditors. He has, we believe, made a bland offer of about 
two-pence in the pound, which we suspect the creditors will 
have the good sense to accept, é as they have already made the 
poor man pay, in lawyer’s expences, at least as much as would 
have satisfied iu full every demand against him. They must, 
we should imagine, be by this time tired of such useless perse- 
ention, and will take their two- -pence gratefully and quietly. 
Blood, bluster, and butchery, are the characteristics of the 

oe management at Sadler’s Wells, which has boldly thrown 
itself on the fascinations of clap-trap, united with the attrac- 
tions of the broad-brimmed brigand’s hat and the battle-axe. 
The pieces are written with a daring disregard of Murray, a: 

performed with a blind hostility to the unpretending ese: 
I is said Mr. Almar intends having recourse to the real wate: 
ou the premises, and intends trying what the pure element will 
do for him. Milk and water have long been the ingredients of 
the pieces, but eau seule will now be tried as a substitute. 
We were afraid the concern could not very long keep itselié 
above water. The fact is, Mr. Almar has carried the thing on 
with a spirit during a very long period, and we are not surprised 
if he feels disgusted at a want of due patronage. 
would recommend him to get a supply of water 
roof, hit a lint to the publie, 
shower down upon the heads of his auditors, and t! 
filthy animals a hint that, if a manager cannot get 
in one way, he is determined to have it by some other expediei 
We are ing serious in proposing this soak for the publie 
have often tl cold w Almas exe 
shonld not he be allowed to retaliate, 


Seriously we 
laid on 


} 


by lett 


the 


at 


and some nig give ie & 


Mus GIVE the 


i n 
PEO 


ati ove 


S they 


row nier on. rurous, and why 


On Sut 


THE NEW 


A full sized 


lay next, 


BEE 


Newspaper, being a f 


at jessthan ONE 
Sol iy, 


Price Twopenrce, 


q Te 
LON DON, 
ac simile of BELL'S LIFE IN LONDON 
PHIRD its PRiCEF : 
all Newsme: 


7h YT PT 


x ed) & Le 


Sunday 


Just Publishel, Price Gne Si: 


THE GENTLEMAN'S? DRESSING 
AND ‘TOIL T GU 
Containing the Art of displaying the Person to the 


expense. With ORIGINAL RECIPES 
TEETH, 


Roo@re 
ij)? c+ 
tinos dy i! wo, at t's haat 


for IMPROVING. the HALI 


’ SKIN, ime 


COMPANION: 


IY A NOBL 
London: W. Stranve, 21, Paternoster Row; 
60, Compton Street, Soho; and all bookseilers. 


EMAN’S VALET. 


(. Cowie, 


GRAVESEND STAR STES™M PACTS, 


COMET, MERCURY, STAR, MED‘VA\ 

HE FASTEST, MOST COMAODIOUS 
GANITLY FITTED UP ot any on the River Station. lea 
( MORNING at half 
{ritto half past 9 
AFITERNOON half past 4 
5 MORNING at , 
? AF TERNOON 5 
Sunday Morning oniy, from Lond 
Monday Morning, froin Gravesend, 
the Commercial Pac 


AND 
ve PUN 
past = 


a2 vv, 
BLE. 
TUALLY 


LONDON BRIDGE 


GRAVESEND sie: 
and half-nast 
on at Sand half-past 
instead } 


of 7. cet leaves at 


BEST BEAVER HATS, 
ANUFACTURED of the most eles mi 
shapes ; durable, light, elastic, and waterproof. 
ROBERT FRANKS & Go 

140 


TWENTY-ONE 


ie. AM rey 


ed 


M 


62, 


KNT STREET 


RADCROYUSS SPREE? 


Printed by W. Molinevx, 13, Rolls Buitdirgs, Fetter Lane. 


PUBLISHE') BY W 


NTRA! NGE 


2?, PA TERNOSTER ROW 





